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Jhere' Yowri\fSo do I, NUrso* 
tucked msnuoUJone- Id love 
y and worm- if to see Flip-Flop, 
out I Q"0 w/shnthe poodle ocrobot 
7 you were' r\~l taught him 
[coming, loo.) (how to cto stunts 
1 when he was 
o puppy 




All I ask is U-ond Lit If we sneak up \ 
a change to \maklngus\ without his seeing 
pay that ola \5nee2e sot us he won't howa 




mn. "Misf The trap iia»\ 
ine matter] r<Qht-M.ho*k 
now? Don' lore we go "9 <L 
you tninMKio get h' m < mSf 

eaten ' - - '-_g_l"H"' ■ yTtaMPl 



Don't worry. Pip -I'll >J 

rf/yVe him out mohurry- 

You due* behind her 

Bushes onawolcni 




m 





Oo on Pr. Fbssum'} Growr! You're - 

III sove you- /rime one w"o ourneo 
still know or Ony "JSHB^Z 
trick or twoj l/jt^IS 1 '^ 





/•/guess he'sljAre you 
out for awhi/ejst/re he 
I feel rather {isn't playing 
i 'iahtheaded h» possum? 
t myself. f [That's my 
\ old trick 
•to foot 
(people.) 



/ aont know howf Pi/ls? \/7/ost my rheu- 
to thank you, ff don't potism doing my 
Uncle Wiggily-) need ^cartwheels and 
perhaps yotff/ \pills. Or 
let me give you\Possum 
some pills for ^ — 
your rheumatis 



flip-flops ancf 
whirligigs- 
y.ppze!/ 



SI 



-Avf 
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Now I can put on mykSokes olive! fm 
cfotnes and go to the) of raid poor old 
circus Whoopeay 1 flwiggily sprained his 
\Oroii - 



Hi-diddle, diddle, the cat and 
the fiddle' I feel like a five- 
year. old after ally-, 
my adventures' J > 




Uncle H WiggifyLongears'Jrm not lomelrnere he is. on) I wonder how badly 
Wiggily'<wnat^ are you -^anymore -where) the olai form ^jje's hurt 



Voudld, 

come, 
ofter, 
OH: 




in show you area/ <-, 

thriller, /olks-just build U 
me a PYromid of elephants, , 
cornels, norses ondnOers/ 
and I'll JurnP/rHfywIWu 

°wem"s^(neanJiMl 





VDu rescued my )( Moybe 1 1] 
snow today, O con hein 
unc/e Mog'ly-Xyouooiof 
nere ore tenn a scrape 
"c>>ets !of I some time 




'Quiisl I isn t go,n' to stay m this)\ Corit you leave a man run oiraA 
here swamp no morel EveryOoay J\ torn home ,n peoce?Musyoui 

always oacKin an'o-snopo'rrat me- IK follow ana aawl<? .. rr~r — ■ 

I agon' run off an' leave you r\ ■■--■ — ■ — C, r .-y' "ov spoiled our 
shift for youselvesl^ ^* " >] M /r / aoy so we'll jus' 




ncwnMwp 



/s yo-osurenurfK' b , /r 
nacheral (alkin r*~-izz—* ' r> 
Migotor/ 




Fo'tie ion' soke t Who \XJ sow him first 
owns this to/kin '&Qtor?X ffe o'fonos^ 



Okay. J'// pay yo' ten oo//Ors 
on* tfl moke a heap o' money 

showm' him off in H" Or/eons 




ff/ess my sou/— we is bus£ 
down cte bridge. 





The sun v ■•• warm for autumn, 'ml 
Tinioihy tied Im ferryboat to a *iakc aluun 
i h< bank, then m- 1 1 111) hliMcll underneath 
a tree lor a nap. Business was ilow and the 
■un had made Itiui sleepy, so lie pulled his 
rap over hi* eye* ami leaned back against 
llir tree. S* n m he W.1* I.IM .idccp. 

Nosoonei bad the tmi snore iutied from 
under ihc dp lhan a Utile fine peeked 
■round ihe rage ol .1 bush, rollowetl by 

another Then i.iie(ull> un liptoe iwo hi- 
lie figure* Mole 0111 from behind the bush 
ami approached the sleeping Timothy. 
They were the (WO liule mother* ol the 
Honey Bear Quicily ihey approached 
Timothy and (Wckcd under his cap. Mini 
they quickly ran back (o the bush Im he 




Mike up and find ihcin there. 

"Gee. fte's mind RJlIcep. Mow's our 
Chance lo take that ride on the retryboai 
lie promised us." one Utile bear said. 

"Don'i you think we ought to wall till 
In- wakei up. to we can ask him?" the other 
one inquired. "He tniglu be awfully angry 
il we ju*t lake 11 without asking." 

"No. hemfahl «-i\ It's too whtd) "i Mime- 
thin', lie* always: findina .mum- Leij 
juii take the boat, ami it lie doesn 1 wake 
up be I ore Ave get back, hell nCVCI know 
ihc ilitlcr.enie' 

Sn ihc Msn in 1 it bean untied ihc ferry 
from iti mooring .nut. gnupuis ii» Icniff 

pule, llicy MtiH'd il nut into (he inuU|< ol 
llir sltrani. Geilll) it ll'utctl ali. in; bob 
Ung tic and down with tin waves I he 

inn liule bean ran Irotn wle to ttdi li in- 
ing o\n ihc edge and |ieeting down into 
l he water. 

Then Hidden!) h happencdl The 
autumn Hind* hid hem trying foi many 

<l,n« 10 Kl CVen With Tumuli* lm:!i |« 
lulling Iheifl in lli* it attempts 10 UPKI In* 
lm.11. .il J when they iaw ihc retty (leaning 
along iviiht.iu Sits guiilance ihcre was 
then climcc So the* pulled up tin 11 rhreks 
and Wen up ,1 squall ihai pitched thx Itoai 

Irotn DTK m.Ii- ..1 the mi. ." in other 

The two hull bears riling Icarlnlh. imhe 
sides ol tin i»i'i. 1 ■ -t dm were unable 10 

nop il wltll 1I11 pule. 

"Help, help, Timothy, help u*'" ihey 
«ty-oo# 




Called as the ferry wept down the ureain 
towards ihc waierfall. 

Timothy awoke with a dart Hcwurare 

he li.nl In. mi his name being called— and 
then lie MM lhai hi* txui was gone. 

He rushed out to ihe liitle landing place. 
hi* c)« (earthing (he itreara. There, fust 
going around a bend in ihe Stream, was 
ihc boat, wildly careening From one bulk 
loihe oilier, and on It— he toul.ln 1 belies e 

hh eyesl The Honey Bear"! two Uule 

brother*! They mmi have .sneaked ofl r- >r 
a ride, and now they were unable to man- 
age I he' boat. 

"It's those auimnn wind* again." Tim- 
othy "id 10 himself. "They've jmi been 
wailing lor a fhince 10 gel (hit boai away 




From me. I've goi to gel il l>efore ii cap- 
sues." And lie nil, wildly clutchttW hn 
cap. down along lire bank iftei ihe leny- 
boai. 

"I'm coming. I'll tive sou," lie i.illejl 
ifter ihe IWO iitiwhiL-l <iUakCH "Hold on 

iwn." 

I he bnal, however, wai fan daappearins 

li ighi l lu- winds blew all the hauler 

when iliey aw thai I imotli) was trying 10 
come 10 ihe rescue I iiiinihy didn't know 
whai to id. All he could think oi was (hai 
he had lostop (he boai before ii reached 
the waierlall whii h lell into the swimming 
hole downstream, H ihe ferry fell ovci ihc 
fall*, no lelling what would ha|jpcn lo the 
IWo hny*. bin the boa i would surely b* 
broken to bin. 

Sn he rati FailCT and finer, bin he 
couldn't gain on ihe drilling boai. Tim- 
oth] wn fitted with detpafr, (mi then he 
thought ol jomething. The Hones Bear' 
He would help Mr wai a much fauer run- 
ner iImm Timothy. So Timothy hin i ted 10 

die iiec hoilk and rapped on ihc base o[ 

ihc trunk. 

"Come ttnkfc, coma quick!" he tailed, 
when he aw the Honey Bear's i"i \<»-l 
iruj down at him from lb* brain he* Vmn 
iwo liitle brothers haw taken ihe Ferryboat 
and n i running away with ihem. We must 

HVc ihem." And oil lie darted through the 
woosls again. 

"Hey. wail lor me." called ihc Honey 



Bear, and he ilid down the trunk of the 
irec like a flash and was off after Timothy, 
asking questions as he ran. 

"They are headed downstream for the 
fall*," panted Timoihy a* the Honey Bear 
pulled up alongside of him. "We've got to 
stop them before they reach it." 

The Honey Bear disappeared for a mo- 
ment in the trees and then came back with 
a long length of vine. 

"What are you going to do with that?" 
gasped Timothy. 

"Maybe we can get clone enough to lac 
so them." said the Bear. And as they came 
in tight of the stream he tied a noose in 
the end of the vine. There down the 
stream was the ferryboat bumping along 
o\<cr rocks. lOMing the two little bears 
from side to side. 

"Oh. my poor little boat," moaned Tim- 
othy. "It will be broken to bits." 

"Oh my poor little brothers." said tne 
Honey Bear. "What about ihcin?" And he 
swung the lasso thiough the air. 

The noose on the end caught on one of 
the pitkets and pulled taut, but the wind 
w.i% too strong for the Bear. Clutching the 
other end of the rope he was dragged into 
the water and pulled through the waves 
alter the boat. He held on lightly, how- 
ever, and rose spluttering to the surface, 
bumping along over the rocks in the wake 
ol the ferryboat. Timoihy raced as fast as 
he i""lil along the bank, hut ihcte "at 
nothing he could do to help. 

"Let go." he cried to the Honey Bear. 




"You'll be drowned. Let go." So the Honey 
Bear let go of the rope arid managed to get 
to the bank where Timoihy helped him 
tip the side. 

"Well, that didn't work." panted the 
Honey Bear. "I don't knOW what we'll do 
now." 

"About what?" asked a tiny voice beside 
them, and ihere perched on a flower was 
Billv Bumblebee. 

His two little brothers ate adrift on my 
ferryboat and are headed for the falls. 
They'll be killed!" exclaimed Timothy. 

"Oh, my goodness, that U serious. But 
Ml bet I can nop them." 





P^%£^ 



Twtnry-rhrtt 




"You? What can you do?" asked Tim- 
othy and the Honey Bear in surprise. 
"You're kinda small for rescue work." 

•'Just follow me. and you'll see. I might 
be small, but tliai doesn't keep ine from 
getting ideas." and Billy loomed ofl in the 
direction of the waterfalls, the two friends 
following as fast as they could. 

"Where's lie going?" panted Timothy. 

"He's taking a short cut through the 
woods. I -guess he intends to head them 
off. but 1 ( don't see what he can do." 

But in a moment he did. For when they 
arrived at the edge of the bank they saw 
that cvrry beaver in the bcascr colony. 




Tw««ity-(our 



babies and old folks alike, was hurrying 
like mad to construct a dam across the 
stream before the ferryboat came into 
sight. Billy Bumblebee sot on a flower; di 
reeling the proceedings, and it was ilmoil 
magic the way the dam sprang into vjew. 
lust as the ferryboat swept around; I be 
bend in the stream the last stick was put in 
place and the beaver* sat down 10 km, 

"Whew!" exclaimed Graniljij Beaver as 
he wiped his brow. "1 haven i worked that 
hard since I was a young one. Bui we got 
her up in.time. Here comes the boat." 

Just as he uilercd the words, the ferry- 
boat swept around the curve ami bang! h 
crashed against the djm and stopped. The 
two little honey bears were thrown to ihe 
floor of the boat, and the boat Uiclf near- 
ly splintered in iwo; but somehow it all 
managed 10 hold together, and the little 
crowd of animals on ihe bank set up a lusty 
cheering. 

Timothy rushed over to see how his boat 
bad bred while ihe Honey Bear fcllarcd 
hu iwn liule brothers and marched them 
ofl towards home. Billy Bumblebee and 
ihe beavers congratulated each other on a 
fine piece of rescue work. 

Well, that's about all there is to the story 
except that everyone went to Honey Bear'i 
house for tea and cakes later just to cele- 
brate the great rescue. Oh yes. ihe two 
little honey beais ttoad up to cat their 
cakes because their mother somehow didn't 
approve of their borrowing a fciryboat 
without permission. 



Cets run and I Golly, it sounds like 

get Bertrandj) a bottle over ot~r 

Bean J—TSfrtrond: ~ 




Hello, Ear I Eta phont . ao you 
wont toA 
Ploy <C("H' 
soiaier?) 





WAR '^r—^Z'^ie "* 
FLASHES Cb'uCKCREEK'. 
lfA\ !!'■■': BUOLE 
BA 7TAU0H .^ " -- 

tie maj.\ g** i\ 



'BILfBASS '«$jffrs~ 




The ones getting short s trows) 
hnic to be Germans ana Y~~f72' 
CJOOsJ m ' 



Its tough that you got UAh. shucks' 
the short ones so wellim oont wont 
throw in Danny Duck Clip he Japs 




Wkthis *as gang on, the other) I They'll moke nifty bullets ' 
s/c/e iros busy, too 



Look, fellers, here's some 
spo/leo' goose j\ 
•99* 








There the varmints\ 
ore.' Give em the j 
works!! ) 




UOOAs /ike Mrs Pig) 
Swas the enemy 




Tli's'i-JHa.ho! Poll/s\/ts the- first time-she ■ 
Scamp] been ploying clever gotout ofher^ 



(You're so awfully^ 
\dirty. I'll hove to 
[give you a both J" 
.right away/ 




J&S& 




Q/e first ployed tag-your-shadOH( 
And hop your to/'/ and squeals. 
Ana" next he stood upon his head 
And kicked up all his heels. 
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Jwj tfhld up your paws, "the brownie 
cried. 
You're my mouse now, / meon, 
To pu// my cart and p/ough 

my farm 
And do tricks /n between, " 




/won't go with you! 

Muggins sniffed. 

"1 know I would be bored- 

The brownie tied a rope 

to him, 

"Now. come along!" he 

roared. 



ten Muggins stamped 
one root and said, 
"My family might worry. " 
8ut when the brownie 
pulled, he had 
To follow in a hurry. 





Whe brownie yanked poor Muggins on.- 

He' was quite rude, / fear,- 
fie didn't even give him time 
To stop, and scratch his ear. . 




tuggins knew of peopte who'd got iost 
And ieft some things behind them, 
Like petticoats and hits of string 
To hetp their fomi/ies f/'nd them. 
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JS&o/' Muggins Mouse felt lonesome 
« 3ut was too brove to ho//en 
And then- his mother came along! 
She'd found his hat and coi/ar. 




vhe breath/ess/y untied her son 
And kisse&Ttts-jvhiskers thea^ 

And very, very quietly 
Theyfhurried home again. 



\£* 




Mx/Mean hi cant. 

Jump thot little -' 
puaa/Q? Fow' I 
coukf jump it 
standing on 
' ttvo feet' ' 



I mots) , o> 7 j\ , ■//• 

j)ot?j A^hy^/AX, 





J look.' One of the U^ 
( Dockages is jumpmg'\ 
VL. oW the chair^ J 






Oh.Dinky /'/n so g/oct 1 
,/Ve founcf you? tv/jere ) 
*\/t0re you 6ee/7> 9 j-^ 




AMDMAL €©m»c: 

CUT OUT PAGE Jy/l.WNUGENT 



jWtand up animal dousto cut out. 




A Scfi*M&LZD zoo 

C*n nut atAssitaie ruts/ roiitAMiMAts *+•/& 
W# P*CPtlf ■ ■■! t > MaffltS,rAlt 5A\Z TJtvttK .* 
"*sr<vravrnaA'"MAtSA*ouf*p th&b 
ffT//i£Qtirii#tsA#D «*w ^-7" r?fuetia/f tvi stxaisut 




TIE ASC 

TH06S 
CUT OUT DOLLS 
THAT Will 5TANB 

uo whent)ibv 

aqe coihed 

ccqo.ectly. 

cut them out 

CftPtftJUV AOOUNO 
TUEH? ENTICE ounces 

HEi?E5A CUANCG to USE KW2 
WATEQ COIOSS ora 
CGayonS 



A.vv.MU<$ENT 





/"PuT TMfl 

kfa 5A8&T 
OUT *BCV1& 
THE ENTiQe 

Outline. 

AND «• 

HOW 

Niceiv 

IT WILL STAND ON 
115 .■ nD LEGS. 



ajHCns ) CafPtf-ycii rshed for it/ ) 




HOW CRN lOLl SHV THRT?/--CBN 
**OU NOT REPO T-He"BGN?-»T 
p SRV5 WE IS ROBBER-FLV SMITH / 
..DON BUGRBCO MRS TRIUMPHED *\ 
HSRtN.CNOW SO POP THE POLICE/, 
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Wail to Dell (tolishirtf Co. MyifUaison Aw.lfcwlWL, 
Please send NcwRmnits Comics to: "wpt-io-'lAC 
Name. 

Street and Number. . 

City. State...." 

D ii.oo lo.On.y^, D H.75 h.i.oy« 

Donon 

Address. 
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LOONEY 
TUNES and 
MERRIE MELODIES 

Comics brings you the delight- 
ful, laughable performances of PORKY 
PIG, BUGS BUNNY, and all the other famous 
Leon Schlesinger characters. 

ON SALi -. EVERV MONTH - EVERYWHERE - IOc 



